The Tragedie 

Enter Catesbymth Haftings head. 
C^.Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vrXufpefted failings. 

Glo.So deare 1 loud the man, that I mud wcepe 
I tooke him for the plaincft harmelelfe man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian ; 

Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftorie q£*N her fecret thoughts . 

So ftnooth he daub’d his vice with fhew of vertne. 
That his apparent open guilt omitted : 

I meane his conucriation with Shores wife* 

He laid from all attainder offufped. 

Enckj Well, wcll,he was thegqyfertft (heltred traitor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined, 

Or alnaoft beleeue,were not by great preferuation 
Weliue to tell it youiThe fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counfcll houfe. 

To murder me,and my good Lprd of Glocefter , 
Major. What, had he lo? c 

Glo, Whatthinkeye v^e are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we would againft the oourfe ef Law, 

Proceed thus raflily tp the v jU,aincs death, , 

But that theextreame pcrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and pur pcrfon&fafetic 
Inforft vs to this execution i 

Ma. Now fairc befall you, he deferued his death, 
^nd you my good L. both, haue well proceeded, 
To warnefalfe traitors from the like attempts.- . , 

I neuer looktfor better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with MiftreiTci'^f. 

glo . Yet had not wedetermined heihoulddic, 
Vntill your Lord fh ip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing half ofthcie our friends 
Somewhat againft ©ur meaning haue preueuted, 
Becaufe my Zord, we would haue had you heard 

The traitor fpeake,and timeroufiy confeire 

The manner, and the purpofeof his tcoaforij 
That you might well hauefignified the lame. >■ 
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of Richard the Third, 

Vntothe Cittizens,who 
Mifconftrue vs in him,ar 
tfa. My g God A.your grace 
a s well as 1 had feene or heard 
And doubt you not right nob 
Rut He acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this eafe. 

Glo. And to that end wc wiihyonr 
To auoid the carping cenfurcs of the world. 

2 ?#f.Butfence you came top late of our intei 
Yet witndTewhatwe did intend,andfo my Zord 
(?/<?. After, after, Coufen Buckingham* Exn 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all 
There at your meeteft aduantagepfthe time, 
Inferrethe baftardy ot Edwards children 
Tell them howZd^r^ put to death a Citizen, 
Onely for faying he wouldmake his fonne 
Heiretothe Crowne, meaning (indeed) his 
Which by the figne thereof w? B 
Moreouer.vrge hishatefuil luxurie. 

And beaftiall appetite in change of luit, 

Which ftretched to their feruants,dau£ 

Euen where hisluftfullcye,orfau 
Without controll lifted to make 
Nay for a need thus farre come neare my periun,. 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiate Edward, noble \ once, 

My Princely father then had wares in 
And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ilTue was not his begot, 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 
Beingnothing likethe noble Duke my tatn 
But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 
Becaufe you know my Zord, me brother liues. 

Hue . Feare not, my Zord, lie play 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade, 
Wereformyfelfe. 

Glo. If you thriue well, bring them to Baynaros 

C..A moui/ill 


